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there will be no end to it; and in end you will have to yield to
her wishes. Your reputation will be ruined and your position
lowered in the eyes of your sister courtesans. In my opinion the
best thing for you to do is to throw yourself in your mother's
bosom and enjoy her favors while you can."
"I am from a self-respecting family," Meiniang said, "and have
fallen into this life of shame through the treachery of someone
else. If you, aunt, should make it possible for me to abandon this
life and 'follow the path of virtue*7 you would be doing a greater
good deed than building a nine-storied pagoda; but if it is your
intention to make me submit to this life of shame, I would rather
die than do what you say."
"It is a worthy ambition to 'follow* the path of virtue,'" Ssu-ma
said, "but even if such is your wish, you have to begin by re-
ceiving patrons. In the first place, your mother will never let you
go until she has made a thousand taels or more through you. Then
surely you will want to marry some one worthy of your beauty
and accomplishments, not any common, vulgar fellow that comes
along. But how are you to know whom to marry if you see no
one? If you persist in your refusal, your mother will probably
sell you as a concubine to anyone willing to pay the price. You'll
be committed for life then, whether the man be old or ugly or as
ignorant as an ox. I think you should do what your mother wishes.
With your beauty and talents you don't have to entertain any
except noble and rich patrons. Thus you will be able to enjoy
yourself while you are still young, enable your mother to make
a fortune and save some money for yourself. After five or six years
your mother will be willing to let you go. When the right man
does come along, then I shall myself be your matchmaker."
Meiniang said nothing after hearing this, but by the smile on
her face, Ssu-ma knew that she was beginning to weaken in her
resolution. "Everything I have said is for your -good," she said,
getting up. "You will be grateful to me one of these days for the
advice.*1
Meiniang escorted her to the door and there she saw Chiu-ma,